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squadron, to a point some miles above Quebec, on the
right bank of the St. Lawrence, where a fleet
Preparations  Qf ^^  ^   co]lected   tQ  bear   them   to   the
attack. assault. Montcalm detached M. de Bou-
gainville, with 2,000 men, to watch their movements, but
being lured too far up the river by a feint of the admiral's,
he was out of reach when the decisive moment arrived.
At one in the morning of September 13, Wolfe em-
barked on the boats with half his men—all that could be
taken in a single journey—and, under cover of the dark-
ness, steered for a small creek a mile and a half above
Quebec, known since as Wolfe's cove. As the boats
dropped silently down the stream on the ebb tide Wolfe,
Gra ,s • in a low voice, repeated to the officers in his
' Elegy.' boat Gray's * Elegy in a Country Churchyard,'
and when he had finished said, c Now, gentlemen, I had
rather be the author of that poem than take Quebec.'
On gaining the shore the troops found themselves at
the base of a steep and thickly wooded cliff or bank,
I anding of some 25° ^eet high, up which a winding path, so
the troops, narrow in places that only two men could go
abreast, led to a redoubt with four guns, held by a
French captain and 150 men. In the hurry and darkness
the path was difficult to find, and the soldiers began
scrambling up the face of the cliff as best they could,
dragging themselves up by stumps and boughs of trees,
and the light infantry under Colonel Howe had nearly
gained the summit before the rustling of the branches
betrayed their approach to the defenders of the redoubt.
Had these been even moderately vigilant, they ought to
have been able to keep back a host, but the suddenness
and strangeness of the attempt filled them with terror,
and, after firing a single volley, they took to flight. The
remainder of the troops were then disembarked and by
daybreak Wolfe had assembled his whole force on the

